









It	was	almost	two	decades	later	when	I	visited	and	met	Sôke	again	in	the	Honbu-dôjô.	There	was	an	instant	rapport	and	bond.		It	was	as	if	no	time	had	passed	since	our	last	meeting.	He	could	recall	amazing	details	of	the	moments	we	had	spent	together.	Sôke	encouraged	me	to	open	a	Dôjô	for	him	in	Tokushima.	There	was	no	SKI-Dôjô	at	the	time	on	the	island	Shikoku,	where	Tokushima	is	located	and	where	I	teach	at	university.	Without	this	encouragement,	I	would	never	have	been	as	presumptuous	as	to	teach	Karate	to	the	Japanese.	When	I	was	in	my	twenties	I	learned	some	Taijiquan	from	Sôke.	I	recollected	this	and	began	to	take	lessons	again.	Now	Yang-style	Taijiquan	is	part	of	my	daily	exercises.	When	I	related	that	to	Sôke	he	was	overjoyed:	“Taijiquan	and	Karate	are	like	Yin	and	Yang,	soft	and	hard,	fluid	and	rapid,	circular	and	straight!	They	are	complementary	and	synergetic.	It	is	good	to	practice	both.	Especially	when	one	grows	old	it	is	commendable	to	move	to	the	softer	side.	It	is	not	about	muscular	strength	anymore,	but	the	cultivation	of	the	ki	that	should	become	central.	Carry	on!”	Sôke	said	this	at	a	time,	when	he	was	no	longer	able	to	practice	himself.	Now	I	have	to	address	something	that	filled	me	with	outright	admiration:	his	dignity	in	being	able	to	let	go	of	everything!	Sôke	loved	to	ski	and	even	had	a	licence	as	an	instructor	from	a	skiing	school	in	Davos.	When	he	was	in	his	late-seventies	he	had	an	accident	while	skiing	in	Northern	Italy.	He	broke	several	vertebrae	and	required	an	extended	period	of	rehabilitation.	But	he	returned	to	the	Dôjô	nevertheless.	However,	his	physical	condition	deteriorated	thereafter.	When	he	got	into	his	eighties	an	illness	broke	out,	which	was	medicinally	subdued	until	his	passing	on:	Parkinson.	This	incomparable	grand	master	of	the	martial	arts,	who	could	control	every	single	cell	of	his	body	had	to	watch	how	he	lost	command	over	it.	And	here	again	Sôke’s	spiritual	greatness	revealed	itself:	no	struggle,	no	bitterness,	no	lament.	He	endured	his	advancing	frailty	with	stoic	composure.	Without	clinging	to	anything,	he	just	let	things	go.	To	be	able	to	observe	the	process	of	ageing	and	the	way	of	the	world	with	such	calmness	and	non-attachment	will	forever	be	etched	into	my	memory	as	an	ideal.	It	was	daoist	unity	with	the	cosmos	personified.	Sôke	once	remarked,	that	with	getting	older	he	became	convinced,	that	he	was	protected	by	some	higher	power.	December	the	8th	is	Bodhi-day,	the	day	on	which	the	awakening	of	the	historic	Buddha	Shakyamuni	is	commemorated	and	celebrated.	It	is	the	last	day	and	climax	of	an	eight-day-long	intensive	period	of	meditation	(rôhatsu)	in	Zen	monasteries.	Kanazawa	Hirokazu	crossed	to	the	other	shore	in	the	light	of	the	Buddha.	He	is	now	united	with	the	higher	powers	and	as	a	guardian	and	protector	of	Karate-dô,	his	lifework	will	continue	to	have	efffects	and	radiate	forever.	Eternal	thanks,	Sôke!	Ossu!			 	 	 	 	 	 Wolfgang	Herbert	
